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Miscellany.

DEATH OF DUROC,

[The following eketeh, from Rev. T. 5
Headley's ** Napoleon and his Marshals,”
exhibits Ahe siern congueror who  whoel-
od his cannon around the thrones of kings,"
in s new light]

Rut his grentes misfortune, that which
wounded him docpest, was the death of
his friend Durge,  As he mode a last of
fort to break the enemy’s ranks, and rode
nyain to the advanced posts ta direct the
movements of his army, one of his escort
was struck dead by hisside, Turnicg to
Duroe, he said, ‘Duroc, fato is determined
to have one of us lo.day.’ Soon after, as he
riding with his suit ina rapid trot along the
yond, 0 cannon ball smote a tree beside
him, and glaneing, struck General Kirge-
neer desd, and tore out the entrails of Du-
roe, Napoleon was uhend ot the time,
and his suite, lour abreast, behind him.—
The cloud of dust their rapid movements
raived nround them, prevented him from
knowing ot first: who was struck.  But
whep it was tld him that Kirgeneer was
killed and Duroe wounded, ho dismounted,
and gozed long ond sternly on the baltery
from which the shot had been fired; then
turned towards the cottage into which the
wounded marshal had been earried.

Duroc was grand marshal of the palace,
and o bogom friend of the Emperor, Ofa
noble and generous characier, of unshaken
intogrity and patriotism, aud firm as sieel
in 1fm hour of danger, he was beloved by
all who know him, Thero was a gentle.
ness about him and purity of fooling the
life of a camp covld never dostroy. Napo-
Jean loved him—for through all the changos
of his (umultuous life he had ever found
his affoction and truth the same—nnd
it was with an nnxious heart and nsad
countenance he entered the lowly cottage
where he lay. His eyes were' filled with)
tears, as he nsked if' there was hopo.—
When told there was none, he advanced
to the beside withaut soying & word, The
dying marshal seized him by the hand and
said, *My whole life has boon consecrated
to your service, and now my only regro!
ie, that I ean no longer be useful (o you.'
*Duroc! replied Nupaleon with a voice
choked with grief; ‘there is another life—
there you will mwait me, and we shall meet
again, ‘Yes, sire,’ replied the lainting,
sufforer, *hut thirty years shall first poss
away, when vou will have trivmphed over
your enomies, and realized all the hopes
of our cotintry,, | have endeavored to be
in honest mang 1 have nothing ‘with which
to repronch myself,) He then added with
faltering voice, ‘I have a daughter;—your
majesty will be a futher to her’ Napaleon

od his right hand, and nillingudown
g:i:ge bedside, and lenning lus head on
is left hand remained with closed eyes o
juarier of an hour in profound silence.

oo firat spoke. Seeing how deeply
Bonaparie was moved, he exelaimed, ‘Ah!
rire, me; this apectacle pains youl'
Tho siricken Emperor rose, and leaning
an the urms of Kis equerry nnd Marshal
Boult, laft the apariment, saying, in heart-
beonking lnnan.“u he want, 'Jiiwu'am'u!ll,L1

The hot pursuit he had directed a mo.
ment before was forgotten, victory,trophies,
ri.l:um. and all, sunk into ulter worth-

ess, and s st the baitlo of Aspern,
whon Lannes was brought to him mortal-
Iy wounded, he forgot even his army, and
the great intorest ot stake. Ho ordered
Uis tent 1o bo pitched near the eoutage in
which hig friend was dying, and, entering’
i1, passied the night alono in inconsolable
f. The Imperial Guard formed their
ting squares, ns usual, around him,
nd thefierce tumult was deepening ovor
the eld, nnd the heavy trea ranks
foing Lo their bivouncs, the low mnhliun
of aniillery wagons in the distance, and a
the subdued yet confased sounds of a

mighty howt about sinking 10 reposo, rose
:h‘::l!' i lir,bo wtill .n;%a;

ity 0 nr. urnlnn. 1
hiy -cont :rnpp about him,

kit elbows on his keess, nnd his forohead| pe

tetling on Lis hands sa apart from ally bue

ried in the profoundest melancholy. His
most mimate friends dare not approach
him, and favorite officers stood in groups
s o distance, gazing anxiously and sadly
on that silent tent,  But immense conse.
| quences were hanging on the movements
of the next morning—a powetfnt onemy
was near, with their array yet unbroken
—nand thoy at length ventured to approach
and ask for orders.  But the broken:hear-
ted chieftnin only shook his head, ex.
alaiming, ‘everything tomorrow " und alill
kept hiv mournful attitude. Oh, how over-
whelming was the grief that could so mas-
ter that stern heart! The magnilicent
spectacle of the day that had pussed, the
Eluriom vietory he had won, were remem-
ered no more, and he saw only his dying
friend before him, No soba escaped him,
Lut silent and motjonless he sat, his pallid
fsce buried in his hands, and his noble
hoart wrung with pgony. Darkness drew
her eurtain over the scene, and the slars
came out one after another upon the sky,
and, at length, the moon rose above the
hille, bathing in her soft beams the tented
host, while the flames from burning villa.
ges in thedistance shed a lurid light thro®
the gloom—and all was sad, mournful, yet
gublime, There was the dark cottnge, with
the sentinels at the door, in which Daroc
lay dying, nod there, too, was the solitnry
tent of Napoleon, and within, the bowed
form of the Emperor. Around at a distance,
stood the squares of the Old Guard, aud
nearer by, a silent group of chieftaing, and
over ull lay the moonlight.  Those brave
soldiers, fillod with grief (o see their be-
loved chief borne down with such sorrow
stood for o long time silont snd tenrful.—
Atlength to break the moroful silence, und
to express the sympathy they might not
speak, the bands struck up urequicm for
the dying morshal, The molancholy
straing aroseand fll in prolonged echoes
over the field, and sweplt in softened cadon-
oos on the ear of the fainting warrior—but
still Napoleon moved not, They then
changed the mensure to a trivmphant
stroin, aod e thrilling trumpets breathed
foith their moat joyful notes, ull ihe hen.
vens rung with the melody, Such bursty
of misic hind weleomed Napoloon as he
returned  flushedgwith victory, Lill his eye
kindled in exoltation; but now they fell on
o dull nnd listless car. It ceased, and
ngain the mornful requiem fillud all the air.
But nothing eound arouse him from his
ngonizing reflections—his friend lay dy-
ing, and the hent be loved more than hia
lite throbbing its last pulsations,
What a theme for a paintor; and what
a eulogy on Napoleon was that scene.—
That noble heart, which the enmity of the
world could not shake—nor the terrors of
n battle-field niove from its calm repose—
nor even the hatred and insults of his, at
Inst, victorious enomies humble-~here sunk
in the moment of victory before the tide’
of affection, What military chicftain evor
mourned thuson the field of victory, and
what soldiers ever loved n leader sof
Wo have nothing further to add about
Napoleon. We simply feel, that while in
military genius, in diplomatic forexight, in
tar-renching comprehensiveness of State
inerest, in sublimity of solf.counsel, in
grandeur of susiained purpose, he was su-
perior to all the other leaders, monarchs
and statesmen of Eurape, ho was not their
inferior in magnanimity, justica or fith.
Thoy were all, nt times, defivient enough
in these Inst grent qualities; but why as-
¢ail one, and say nothing of the rest?—
France was Napolean's country, und he
fought for Krance; il he fought also for
himsell, he was not therefore the worst
among meny

WANTED—A TAIKING EDITOR.

To wanl a writing editor is no uncom-
mon want; a fighting editor—that is, an
editor who would undertake to do tho fight-
ingr of the establishment—we have known
l.o%w somotimes called into requisition; but
our wont is rather a novel one.  We want
o falking editor—an editor who, during
the office hours, which nre not strictly on
the ten hours system, will do our talking.
Biry us, ye powers, who preside aver our
editorial destiny l==bury us in wortheloss
exchanges; eause the mail to fuil n woek
in succession; sbut out from our mind tho
ghadow of an idea for an article; let ua be
abised by our contemporaries—chented by
our subsoribers—hoaxed by correspon:
dents; let these and ull ather ills befall us,
but spare us the pain, the racking torture
of having to hold a conversation with
overy one who comes and asks us quos.
tions—quentions; many of which, unless
possevsed of elairvoyant powers, wa could
not possibly answer. Why 'tis n specics
of punishment, compared lo. which the ri-
gors of our eriminal code nre comparalive
plensure. : g

Phe following is something like u daily
record of the miseries we have to endure
in this behalf, with this difference, that we
dispose of imnginary dinlogues much more
summarily than the actual colloguies aro
terminnted.

Wo have—the reader will pleaso fo sup-

— __

mor, our usunl mood, with oursell’ and the
world—and have got the outlines of an nr-
tigle vn our mind's eys, which we flattor
ourselves we can mould into decent shape
—when No. 1 just deops in. He isan
iron-faced, narrow.shonldered little man,
inn bigh white neckerchief, a whitoy-
brown hat, with green umbrella in hand,
and spectacies on nose. He takes on arm
chair opposite to us, takes ofl hia hat,
which he places on the table bofore us,
passos & colored snutly »ilk  handkerchiol
over his forchead, and bids us *good morn-
ing.”  Wae reeiprocato without any effort
at ull to show the Chesterfield,

Green Umbrelln =41 have just dropt
in, sir, hearing you have got a specimen
of Gen. Taylor’s chirography here. |1
have a taste—lodeed, I may say a passion
for these things. Virtue, sir,is the shrine
at wineh 1 worship.”

We.—You will goe, sir.”

Groen Umbrelln—"Ah, thank you—
much obliged to you. Do you know, sir,
a man's hand-writing to me i slways an
index of his mind, "Il be bound, sir, that
Gen Taylor's is—-"

We,—“Below in the publication office,
siry subject to your irapection.”

—— —

Green Umbrella.—="Ah, sir, you nre
oxceedingly kind,  Sir, it is in my power
1o show you some rara—some valuablo nu—'.
tography.” |

Puts bis hand in his pocket—compositor
comes in-——"Muttor prepared for the out-
side vet1”

We~1g 2 moment”® To Green Ums.
brella—*Sir, you will excuso us, but at the |
present moment wo are compelied to de-
prive ourselves of the pleasure of viewing
your sutographis of distinguished charac- |
wrs,  To—="

Green Umbrellaputting them up in some+
what of n passion—*Sir, | regret to say
that the pepvertod spirit of the age does
not approciate such invalunble maigentues |
of the grant among the past and the goot |
among the present. | wish you n very
good morning, sir,""==and whipping vp his
green umbrelln and slapping his whitey-
brown hat down on his furehead, he sud-
denly leaves, Wo of courso said, us he
loft, “*good morning."

We 5ot to, to propare tho “outside mat-
ter” for the compositor, who sunds befure
us all the time like an upbraidiog spirit, (o
remind us of our sing of omission; we
hand it to bim, and are about to drop our
idoa into the alembic of our mind for dis.
tillation, when an outre dandy, dressed in
fushion’s latest nnd most ultra mode—ane
of whom, if board botckeneth braveryy is
a very Cwsar—makes his spponrance
with a most insinuating “good mawnin |
Aw.n,” he continues, “do you weceive the
Lun’un papaws!”

%A fow: horo are the Times and Chron-
icle, and hero the Spectator.”

“Aw-n! vewy good papaw, (he Timoes—
vewy good [o* the man that deals inslotks
ar nﬂga sugaw and molassos—we don't
patwoniso the Tmies. Don’t you receive
the Owourt Journal—the Mawning Posi?"”
“Don’t recsive it, sir."

“Sowwy to trauble you--good mawn-
ing.”

“A very good morning, sir.”

No: 8 isa lady of middle age, in a semi-
mourning suity a dark crape bonnet, with
an open, unshutable fan in her hand, nnd
owning o remarkably shrill treble toned
voice. |

ufiditor of the paper, sir?"

“Yes, mudam—1take a soal.”

WO, wir, 1 hnve not patience to &il, nor
to stand, nor to sleep.
where my dear William is?
benrd from my poor child since ho loft”

she will doubtless tale eare of him."
“Nurso, mir! nurse!

Widow Jones.
above that.

denr decensed hushand, William Melville,
did; he ia gone, fir, to fight the enomies
ot his country; and I could not have ima-
gined, sir, that any gentleman, in his own
office, from whom nothing more was naked
thai & little information, would gratuitous-
ly wound tho matérnal sensibilities of »
lono widow Iady, 2s you have done, by
speaking of a nutse in connection with
my son, who took the right of hia company,
and is twenty-two years of age.”

wOh, woll, mudam,” we said, “I sup-
poso waall right: I did not, I assuro you,
mean (o offer you any ofance. 1 was led
into the error by yaur applying the very
juveoile term ‘child’ to your son. | now,
however; understand, be is with the army.
Do vou know his rogiment "

uNa,"

“Hin company 1"

Can you tell me
bave not

#0h, composo yoursolf, madam,” gid
wao; “his nurze is of course with nim, and

I suppose you
moan to insult me by inasinuating that he
had eloped with that ugly old decoy, the

No, sir; ho had a spirit
Ho is gone, sir, to fight, an
his father did befora him; yes, vir, an my

“No "

whon, madam, "tis impossible for me
1o te!l you where he ia."

w80, siry; you undertake 1o odit a paper,
and eannot toll mo where my dear Wil
linmis! Mr. Crout way right when he
said that oditors are the most ignorant in-
dividuals of which sacioty is composel"

pom—ﬁ:nhmgh ronding the morping pa-
r=have “dug inte" oor exchanges o
somo extent-=are in the most amiable hu-

Exit M, Widow Melvillo.
Bor we eaunat, in tha spaco we huve,

o through with the urdinary editorial talk.
ings of a moming.

A geniug comes id, and for a full hour
occuptes our times in explaining the me-
chaniam of a model of the improved pa.
tent snng exterminator. A quack doclor,
who informs us that ho hus just pnid $20
in the Fubln-nlmn office for nn ndvertise-
mant of his medicines, contands, therofore,
that we may eonseiontionsly puff his pa
tont, health-restoring, liver-gonemting
pills, nnd say that wo experienced conaide-
rable adeantage from them.  John Jones,
who is, ns he nssures us, a rnnpcnlnl:ln
grocer, threatons us with an action for
damnges for stating that ho had boen fsont
down® for thirly days, woen he wak never
belore f eaurt in his lle. A molatto wo.
man nsks us to tell her where & nurse is
wanted with a fresh breast of milk. Bt
enough; our ovils in this behaif are intole-
rable.  Who will do our editorial talking!

[N, O. Delta.

— And ours 1 [ Misa. Dem,
WIN AT THE DEATH."
A ROCKY MOUNTAIN SKETCEL
EY SOLITAIRE.

On a bright June morning, whils seated
in comp an & lofty ridge near the Colarado
river, in which, with two companions, |
wis engaged (o tapping beaver, 1 diss
cried, far down on the plaing, an object
moving which | knew te be a huflalo, al-
though, in appenrance, from 1he distance
whinh lay between it and the spot upon
which 1 stood, it looked no larger than o
common sigod dog. 1 had but & few mo-
ments before roturned from o five mile
tramyp, after an Unsuceessiul examination
of our traps, and, though tired, | tesolved,
if possible, to have n taste of bulfalo, for
this wns the first wa hod seen during a
monili's sojourn among the hills—tho
herds seldom travelling so high up.  Ast.
ing upon this resolution [ straitway put on
my wet moceaning which I had, afow mo-
mants previous, hiung on rods near our fire.

Tha Indians so infosted our neighbor-
hood that we nover had moved camp but
with exirame caution ; so, after coneluding
my hecessary preparations fora start 1
took a general survey from a neighboriog
puink, without, howover, discovering signs
of ah enemy.
jons, before | parted with them, to keep

walch of my progross, and in the event of
their discovering Indians, to inform me of
the fuct by waving theie handkaerchiefs and

pointing In the direction in which they
wore secn,  Having concludod all pre-

liminary arrangemonts, | descended into

tho vallay, rifle in hand and knifo in belt,
with my ear open to hostile sounds, and
my arm nerved for vigorous defence, Al
ter a tedious teavol ovor broken ways, and
through deop durk ravines, | reached the
valley, nod struck out from the timber, in

order to guin o view of Nell's Peak, near

whaera our camp was*silunted,  Another
reason for avoidiog the covort wad the fact
of it wlwaya boing the rod man’s lurking
laco. In about two hour's travel I come

near tho solitary buffalo, quietly foeding
upon a alope near the edge of 4 desp ra-

vine, through which the Drip, & small tri-
butary of the Colorade, winds. 1 now
odged into the timber, and, having gain.
ed 4 elosor position, discovorad my prey

to bo & large bull, which, 1 judged; from

his timid manner of faeding, had beon so-
parated from the herd by an attack of ln.
dinng, and, having gained the entrance 1o
the valley, had pursued his why to this
quiet gpot.  Carefully spprauching him, |
gained o favorable stand on his left, and,
poising my trusty rifle, fired. With a
snort of pain he bocked sevaral pacos,
and foll upon hig haunehes. Loading
agnin, 1 advanced to despateh him, whon,
with n ronc of pain, and with o sudden
bound, he lppmnc{ud to within u fow
paces of whore I stood. Having but an
{nstant to spore, | hastily raised my rifle
and pulled trigger, when, to my horror,
the pence missod fire, even while the in-
furiate animal was so noar that his broalh,
mingled with his blood, was blown upon
my porson. ‘Thoie for thought there was
none. 1 eould not rogain the limber; ko,

drapping my rifle, | made for the ravine.
Pho rifle was a moments divarsion in my

favor, for the beast puused to smell the

death.dealing wespon, but the oext in.

atunt, with blood.shot eyes, he madly rush-
od towards mo. 1 looked into the ravipe,

and & glance revealed ta mo n perpendicu-

Inr presipice of one hundred feat, with the
strenin fretting and boiling, dark ax ink,
at the bottom! To leap acrose it was im-
possiblo—to plunge down was not to'hs
thought of but as an et of despair, and
ahernative there appoared nongs  To thos
have to come 1o a hurried decision; with
petil on every side, the chances wero ten
{0 ane that (he warst horn of the d llemma

would be chosen,  The sequal will show.

A small projection of nbout three fest
long by one wideytipon which grew a fnw
scriabby bushon, presented imell about ten
feet distance from tho udﬂln of the ravine,
and, without & second thought, I held
moment by the edga of tho precipion, and
droppod upon this smull shelf, which shook
and quivered from the concussion of my
1ap, natil 1 fancied | could fee! 1 aliding

L

bl
]

I counselled my compan-

and I shut my oyes in a partial swoon, ax.
peeting the next momant 1o he dashed in.
to the bubbling current bolow; but alter
waiting a rensonable timg, and no such
concussion oeebirring, | openod themg and
now my heart rrew sick again ot the peril
of my position, from which there appear-
o no prospect of eseupe. I had spont
but & moment in this contemplation—and
just thon thoughts wees spoeding rapidly
through my braing whaen the infuriate bull,
his eves lika balls of five, nnd the red cur-
ront of lile spouting {rom his nostrils, ap.
pearod above mo, on the very brink, his
fore hoolk pusling the eurth al the edge
upon my head, while from his mouth he
doluged me with o Nosd of sanguine huo
My position was horrilile—most horribla!
He pawed the onrth nnd fuebly shook hiy
mano as if in exnltation that his destroyar
was about to bo destroved, and then the
doop heaving of his mighty chest wouid
again deluge me with its wrronts of luva,
which felt hot s a shower from Etnn, and
foll, dying ma like some vielim for a hon.
then saanifice.

Suddenly, the struggles of the wounded
buflale sppeared 10 cosso==the Liloud
poured from his nostrils an |||nmnruptml
stream—his syo grow dim ond its glassy
stare wis fized on mine while hia body
{or & momoent swayed 1o and fro, as i ho
was about to sink down upon the enrih
—tut dreadful was the thought, and ter-
rilile boonme the cortainty that hin hoge
form waa gradualy sinking over the edge
of the précipice, directly above the seant
footing upon which 1 stood.  There wus
no eacape!  Every moment made hin fall
in tho ravine more cortain, and, at con,
tomplation of being hurled by this dying
masy into the eraggy bed of the stronm be-
neath, my blood congenlod with terrori—
Slowly hig dark form sunk, and the earth
crushing nway benenth his bending limbs
rntlnrmt down upon me, until, with appre-
wengion, | had grown mad, when, with a
rishing sound like sn nvalaneche, the weun-
ded boast tottored overtha vorgoe. Tor
a inoment, ar he struck the ixro'ou!'run un
which | stood, lus bulk pmunf. and the
next, frantieally grasping his shoggy mane,
1 was hutled with hm to the bottem of
the ravine, my slender resting placo on the
side of the procipice falling aronnd me in
o showor. | wan stunngd for o momont
with the shoek, but the cold stream bub:
Uling about me koon brought baeck cons.
cinusnbss, when 1 found thatmy antagonist
had hnppily fallen uadermont,  His form
had broken the foreo of my plubige tnto the
mvinn. Aftor washing the staina of vie-
tory from my porson, | eut out n faw stonks
nx  proof of my being “in at the death,"
and left his corcuss 10 the wolves, well
satisfled with my share of that game !

Husrory or Tum Eanrs.—The geologi:
eal history of the Earth in troated of in the
Vostigea of Croation, in 8 very suteinot
and happy munnor.

The various formations which distin.
guished tho perivde of progreass on the surs
face of the Farth into eras s deseribed,
Thora i the vra of Primary Rocks, with
tho subsequent commancament of organic
lifa—the era of the old Red Bandetone, of
the Bocondary Rocks, with tho formation
of Innd and the commencement of land
plants, of the now Rod Bandstotie and the
commencement of Zodlogy, reptiles und
birde only, of the. Oulite and the com-
meneoment of tho Mammalia, and of the
Cretnesous, Tortinry and Superficial For.
mations, t:ﬁuthnr with the phenomena of
onch period  And finolly the sceno in
prepared for Moo, when the history is
complate, v

This wonderful fuct is shown that from
tho commencement pf organic lifis on the
globe, each ool era in distinguished
from that which preceded it, by a now or-
ganization al in the annval and the
vegetabls kingdoms, one step higher in the
wealo of cxistonge, In svery era the way
was prepared for the naxt suceeoding era
by the rcrfulion of kindnoss, with o cor-
eosponling (ransfofmation of orgen life
into a suporior mould, The law of Pro.
gress, or, ue tho author calls it, Davelop-
ment, is cloarly soen throughoul, in a
ganeral viaw, but tha points of transition
or chunge remain undefined. Hero the
author raises a romarkublo hypothesis,
which he attompts to estabilish by n variely
of proofs. It is thin, that the law of like
producing like, which wo see now to be
the prevailing law, holds only for a cor-
tain time, and is subordinate 10 a higher
Law, whigh, from time to time, inlerrupis
and supersede it. This is called the law
of Devarorsest. ‘The conclusion 1
that the lowsst and simplost typo of or-
ganie lify, genorated and gave birth to the
type next above it, which in ita turn was
itho progenitor of the noxt highor, and so
on in o rogular nerios of develapment up
o the vory highnt—fmu the polypos Lo
man himsall!  An astounding thought!

A lsarned doctor, ml’ummf ta tight la.
ving, avarahat it in n pubitio yenality ings-
mueh us it killn all the foolish gitls, and
loaven all the wise ones 10 grow vp to bo

wotnen .

from ite place! The thought was horeibile, |

The Cost of War.

“Fimt freedom, and then glory <then de-
eny,'" moamn to be progrosaive history of ro-
pubiica in all ages of the world, Wa have
the first—are grasping at the secobd—
otght we not 1o fear the last?

{Rep, Bannar.

These nro the sad forebodings of vur
neighbor of the Banner,  He allows his
horror for war to operate oo strongly on
his spirits. Wo all know that the Mexi-
ean war must cont o groat dosl; and that
many valuable lives must bo lomt in e
prosocution, bt it sirely doos not follow
that the Ydecay™ of our republio 1 to bo
the consequonce, It wan only at tho cost
of much blood and trensure that we gainod
onr freedom=<but whit o poor whig would
b haveo boen in 1770 whojsaid “first ree-
dom, and then glory==then decay,” What
il wo gain our freedom by the los of
many valuablo lives—when we havo gain-
od il the fate of republics will bo ours—
ufier fraedom, thon glory and alter glory
then decay! Bueh doctrines in %TT(I
would have found litde faver with tho
whigs of that day. Thoy are entitled to
as Jittlo favor now,  "T'ho Mexican war ia
not prosecuted for *glory™==wa covered
aur national charactar with Yglory' whon
wo gained our “lreadom” nnﬂ whon wo
perpotusted our independence in the war
of 1812, W have no occasion to make
war for #glory™-~our neighbor undervalues
our nationad charactor when ‘howsays that
we aro grasping al glory in tho war with
Mexico. We bave won a eharactor over
other figlls and with ethor pawers which
ought to tench every American thata war
with Mexico oan never be prososuted fos
mero “glory.”  Nor will it do for our
noighbor 1o foretell the “docay™ of our ro-
public beonuso others have decayod bo-
fore it.  Ho ought 0 be able tasse in our
fodorativo aysiom orvative principl
whigh will suve our country from the e
which ha so much fotrs, No doubt ho
clings tothe old absolete idoa that an ex-
tonsion of tarritory will be dangerons tn
our govornment—this s not surprising
sinco the whig system in mado up of “obs
solete idean;” bul_experisnce o woll ny
roason ought o induco him to abandon
sch doctrings.  Tho extonkion of our tor-
ritory by the aequisition of Californin will
hardly be s cotustrophe which ought to
alarm our neighboer!  Bayond this no ano
uxpeats tho governmont o gro in arranging
o boundary with Moxico, and indoing this
much the countey will be wall satisfied,

[ Nash. Union.

New Stales,

Winconsin bas junt beon admitted into
the glorious fellowship of the Unhﬂ. This
pow Siplo makes the number twenty.nino.
fawn will sooh take her plnoo in the family
of thirty. Tn Janvary, the population el
Wisconsin was estitsated at 117,500 soula,

The Buflalo Commercial Advortiser pro-
nenis wome intoresting statomonts on the
nubjeet:

'lj‘hu growih of Wisconsin is ono of the
most wondorful events in our day, Ten
yours ngo, Galena was known s the alii-
ma thule of eivilieation—il civilization
worn bolieved to oxint there—whora  (ow
minors were ongnged ingotting oit lend,
Geonn Bay wos o small trading bamlot
and military post, and Milwaokie srock
the sar with o strange somi-barbarous
wolind, loss familiar than Winnebago, or
Monimonea. Hora and there on the edges
of the tarritory might be (ound an adven-
wrous seitler, or possibly a littho elustor of
them, whose feiends in the Fast regarded
thetn as farther romoved from all eivilizad
wsoniety, Usan we ahould now conuidor xot.
tlors st the mouth of the Yellowstons, —
Bat for the most part the territory was an
unbroken wasto of forest oak, opaning and
praitie.  Wo well romembar m ship-
ped from thin port, within the last ton
yoars, oargoos of flour, pork, and pola-
tons, for the sustonance of Wisconsin emis
grants, Now, commorcial cities number-
ing their thoushnds of inhabitants; havo
upring up on the lake ard river, that lava
either border of the "territory, stately
churches have boan ronred, school houses
bullt, the eountey v dotted all over with
thriving villages and good farm louses,
and the surplus producls of its nbounding
woil will soon feed o wation. From the
data above given, the entire population of
the territory cannol (all e short of 100~
000, I do not axesed, and by next winter,
what with the natural growth and emigra.
tion, it will probably amount to 200,000,
T'he populatad is eomponod nlmost exclu.
sively of emigrantn from Now Eogland
and glmr York, with & protty large infu-
oith of emigrants from the North of Eu-
rope, Germans and Norwoegiing prinei-

pully.

Thare in o lawyor in Bostan 5o excead-.
ingly honest ho puts all hian flowar-pote
put ovar night, so dotormined is ho that
ovorything sliall have its dew. Thoro in
anothor in the same clty, who iwafraid to
sloop alone, for fear the dovil will gat his
due.
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The soumus of the eity of New York,

junt laken places the number of the inha.
bitants at .J«m,mln.
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